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who advertise by the year. ' fAdvertl-er- s

by the' year will be confined strictly
te their' business. 11

. rl"Candidates announced for $3 00.
' ;--.

ianrrc.f r.

From Neat's Saturday Gazelle.

THE WIFE'S APPEAL.
" ' i

B T MACD ICTHERI-ASD- .

Oh, iftinal leave me here alone!

This world wodld chill my heart to

, alone j"

So cold, to me, ''twould aeem. and drear
Then do not do not leave me here.

. Not while thy handl clasp in mine

Nor while my breath is bletil with
'

thine
Nor while thy head rests on my heart,

Would 1 from ihee forever part.

Oh! I would have thee longer fiy

Away, Oh Death! away, away!
' Or bear fas from hit arms asleep,

And leave him here vt'er me to weep.

He his the lips lo kiss my face
' ' Ere laid wilhih thy cold embrace,

And li the form to kneel and pray
That God will join us far away.

., .. i -
Yes; let hit tears to hallowed rest,

Upon ikis fond and trusting breast.
, Lik de w irpoir a flower in blouin,

Until they lay me in the tomb.

, Thut would I bid farewell to earth

T all I've loved e'en from my birth ;

.
Tli'vUrVke some guiding star above, '

'' I'1 tuiile upon my earthly love.

A. JOKE NOT ALL A JOKE.
Bince marriage hat ceased to be a mat-

ter exclusively of contract, as it it still in

the Eal,,aiid among the royalties of Eu-

rope, there hut always been a difficulty in

pulling what is einphuiicully called the

uettiun. . This diiHcuhy would seem to
be somewhat solved, if the following story
told b; the tdilor of the Philadelphia (Jily
Item, is not a story in bolh benscs. l or

the fake of those of our readers who may

.be pondering the point, w e trust that it is
true, as it establishes a good precedent.
"' A few nights back, a small party of la-

dles and gentlemen were laughing oxer
the supposed awkwurdnes attending a dec-

laration ,uf love, w hen a gentleman re-

marked that if he ever o fit red himself, he
would 4o it in collected and business like
wanner.
iii,i.pur instance," he continued, addrets-int-f

himself lo a lady present, "1 would
' It TI .. t? i have been two

years looking r a wife. I am in receipt
about, a thousand dollars a year from my

Dustiness, wuicii it uauy on me increase.
.Of all the ladiet of my acquaintance, I ad-

mire you the most ;' indeed, I love you,
ud would gladly make you my wife.

't,'; ''You flatter me by your preference,"
good huraoredly replied Mist 8- - , to

lha aurprhe oi all present; "I refer you

toiy favherT' ....

exclaimed the gentlemen. '

' W el I I declare," said the ladiet in
'horttltf,1 "' " !

The lady and gentleman, good7 reader,
were married in October. , ,

'

S.T... .
Who Is that lovely girl ?' exclaimed the

waggish Lord Nirbury, riding in compa-

ny with a fnend. 'Mist Glast,' repled
th barrister. '(lists 1' reiterated Ihe fai

' feetMwa judge, 'I should be often intoxica- -'

led 4oufd I place tuch a glatt to my lips!

'" Ill letter to the Peace Congrejt at
1 Bmsitfit," Mr. Cobden ctlimalet the total
armed Circe of Eurape, exclusive of Nai
tionsl Guards, police &o., at 2,350,000
men, and the total expense al '400,000,?
'tltrlifijper' aoflum.

Here

CITY OF

MIoiv to have Good neighbors
a if axAMFLK ron thos who hav

BAD OSES.

"So you have bought tho pleasant farm
where Mr Dallon used to liveP" said
Mrs. Emery to Mr. Austin. "It is a
pretty place, but efler all, I hsll not envy
you ; for there will be the Watsons under
your elbow, and worse neighbors you ne-

ver found. Watson, you know, spends all
he can get fur liquor, and his wife is lit Lie'

better than Jumsellj indeed, semi say if
she was the woman she should be, her
husband would be a better man. And
their children the pesls of the neighbor-
hood, brought up lo idleness and mischief,
theo bid fail1 to perpetuate their parents'
character."

"Poor children,?' said Mrs. A., mourn-
fully f "what belter can we expect of
them, than that they will perpetuate their
parents' characters, except there be re-
deeming influences ca-- l around them.
Their poor mother has had much to har
den heart. She whs an orphan cast out
on the world in infancy. Her heart nev

People's

1948.

er unfolded the buds of its ufl'eclions, be-- 1 friend had fallen like sunshine upon her
ncalh the genial smiles of parental love. J

he.-irl- .

Everything in her that was good was!, When Mr. Austin came home, his wife
checked by the evil influences which sur- - j

informed him of the call she had made,
rounded her. Mow can we expect one to "1 'ie 'ilunlion of the family is de- -
lie good and kind, who never knew what
kindness w as befell? We do not know,
Mrs. Emery, what we should be, if our
fate I. .id been like hers "

"True, lrue," replied Mrs. E., "but it
docs stem as if she might know enough
to let her neighbors' property aloue; jou
Know lliev sav she will steal.

"Mie does net Know that she should not 1118 j nu yel iney say when lie is
steal. But you and Totight lo thank hea- - n'ber, he is a kind-hearte- peaceable
ven that strong as we think our principles man."
lo be, they huve not been trice by teinpla- - "H has a good trade, if ho could
lion such as hers. We do not know what ' prevailed upon lo work without drink-i- t

is to be hungry and cold, und see our "ffi he could support his family well.
little ones shivering nround us, crying for Hit poor wife seems indolent and hope-brea-

while our neighbor hate ciioul-I-i less, but if she could teethe prospect uf
and to spare."

Nery well," said Mrs. Emery, rather
indignantly ; "we shnl! see how you like
to have your clothes line and your fruit
trees robbed every now und then.

that will be very unpleasant ii it oc
curs, was Ihe quiet reply, "iitil 1 be
lieve that society is guilly of a good deal

me iniscinei u suiters irom sum per
sons. 1 hey are educated in powerty and
vice no smiles of love fall on their cheer-
less childhood no kind voice warns them
ol the euls which surround their nath
no kind hand is extended lo raise them up
whan falliiii'i but they are ullen repelled
with aversion and contempt by those who
profess to be (,'hrisliaus und philanlhro- -
plsls."

1 on have singular notions, Mrs. Aus- -
tin," rejoined her friend, "l or myself, 1

confess, 1 cannot help feelicg an aversion
lo such people, and wishing them at far
on as possible

"We neier had bad neighbors," said
Mrt. Austin, thuutrJit u lly i "if this fami
ly cannot be improved, it may Le very un
pleasant living by litem."

A few days alicr the above conversa- -
tion, Mr. and ftirs. Autin took posses- -
sion of then, new home. They were hum- -
ble, unpretending people, but they were
Christians, they had learned to believe
it their duty lo imdale the example of their
masler. I bey were Pot amourr those
u hose sj mpaihies were inactive w lien ex- -

cited by miseries which pass before their
'

Jliey had entered upon a sphere which
tt a to give a trial to their patience, and

looked

son
entered ruinous

el, she was resolved to gel ucuuaiiil- -
-- .i -- ...l :r . .cu nitu un'in, onu h poseiotc, iu uo mem

.1. ...... :.,.
, nine, uiiij ,i

half-iirkc- d things, run away lo hide when
alia nf..rAl ...1(1. '

of turprise, rose up and offucd her
a broken chair.

have just come into the
the, "and as 1 to become

! ...:.u .:ti i. . .
witn neigii jurs, i nuveis- -

kcu the liberty to cull
"I much obliged," taid Wt

ton. "People teldoin to much no
lice of us." i

Mrt. Austin inquired kindly respecting'
tier neaun, ana louuu uiaiuie woinau
wat fur being w ell. The' children
began to'creep She displayed
banuiui oi applet, wuicn sue tooc ' Irom
her pocket, and they toon gathered around
her. each apple, and palled
their curly leads, with kind and
word., hide creature looked wild-

ly al her, at if unable lo comprehend
cause of such unwonted kindness.

When fhe kind lady to sha
asked Mrt. Watson lo let Mary, child,
iif aaven vart. accoiniianv her thai

j the uifghl her tome .'

shall the Press the rights maintain,

9,

truly

and

and

'I he child sprang forward with a cry of
pleasure, and her hand in Mrs.
Austin's, looked up affectionately in her
face ; starling back, she looked at her
mother, who she remembered had not giv
en her consent. Mrs. told Mary
that she might go, but promised her a
whipping if she was not buck soon.

Mrs. Austin look the child and depart
ed. It was a cold day in November, and
the wind fluttered poor Mary's frock, and
blew back ihe tangled curls from her na-
ked brow. Mrs. Austin tied her hand-
kerchief over her head. "Are not your
feci cold ?" she said, as she looked down
and saw she hand no shoes on.

'Yes ma'am." said Mar"; moCh- -
cr says we shall got no shoes this winter,
for father spends ull he cah get for drink.',

They reached home, and A. found
she had a puir of shoes and ;i shawl for
little Mary, and some medicine for her
mother.

The child had never been so happy be-

fore as she was when she home
that night. She was not only delighted
with Ihe presetils she had received, but
the kind words and kind looks of her

J'loruhlo," she added ; "is there iiolhinrr
we can do .'or them t '

"Indeed I do not replied her
husband.

"If there is, I doubt not you will think
of it."

" Walson is terribly besfed ; I him
reeling home, probably lo abuse

belter days, she would no doubt do bet- -
lt'r-- "

"lo be sure," replied Mr. Austin,
thoughtfully, "lie has a good trade, und
was once considered the best Workman in
tow ii j blithe lias become so intemperate
thai none will employ l.im. I don't knuw
what sndports his family; they must of-
ten be in ureiched destitution."

indeed," exclaim-
ed his wife. "And now I think how we
may help them. You know we want some
one to work on ihe house immediately.
Employ him, and perhaps keeping linn
ollt ' '',e W8' u' temptation and civiiic
proper encouragement, we may
'l'm ,0 break off brutal habits."

"I hat is a good idea, Jane, and I wHT
ee and try lo ei him."

I lie next morning Ihe Watsons were
not a surprised to see Mr. Austin
,'.lller ,nelr dwelling. 1 1 is heart grew
sick st the prospect of sin and mii.erv a
round him. The shivering children were
eagerly pressing around a table on which
there was no food except a few potatoes.
'I he father w as standing at a bhelf prepa-rid- g

his morning potations, and Mrs. W..
Willi uncombed hair dirly face, stood
in a menacing attitude, .upbraiding him
w',h 'oud ami angry words.

"Good morning Mr. Walson," tail he.
"Good morning sir," replied the poor

man with a "1 don'i l'm-- u ll

this uiornire, and was about lo take some
hitlers."

"Don't t. ln them, they will dy you no
good, and I want to talk with you on bu
tmess."

several unfinished rooms, and if vim ;tl
. n ... .come, i win you at Mr. t rosl tore "i
.. i :wuric you can ouiain groceries and cloilict
for your family."

Tl.nHA .. . vr . .

kind manner of Mr, Austin from ll'.V ude
'conlemut with which h ... . . I
cd, that befell hit heuit expand he a- -
gain was man anions: men. ,

n i r . '. . I

i ue uargam was closed, the next
morning, true to hi promise, Watson came
to his work. He commenced, bul hit
hand was unsteady, and inunner rest-
less. Mr. Austin noticed it, and kept
him engaged in cheerful conversation
llefore noon he asked for cider: ha w..
told he could have none, but Austin
tent a mug of hot iinger beer, which
he drank eagerly, for his thirst wat
tense. ' '' ..' .: "a ; ;

He kept at work, but evidently su
fered much for the want f hit accustomed
slimulutit. ;(

When night ctme A. took hiro to
(he tlor'e, and paid him for his work in
tome article! neceitury for hit family j
and with kind, ei.couraging words, bade
him good night. )hen ha got home and
exhibited t large '!t fish and bag" of

an opportunity for the exercise of their Watson at him with surprise,
Christian btnevolence. As soon as they and then pulling Ihe glass from him, seat-we- re

sealed, Mrs. Austin culled upon the ed himself to hear what he had to say.
Wat t. It was not without a feeling of "I wish to hire you to work on my
loathing that she that ho- - house," continued Mr. A. "We have

but
:t.i..

;.,! ti..
IVfrh

look

"e place,"
taid am anxious
ncijiiaiincu uij

tin M.rtv
take

poor
from

around. a

She gave an
genlie

The
Ihe

rose depart,
a

nome.
ittii medicine

placing

then

Watson

that
"but

Mrs.

tripped

know,"
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by
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his

g.ige
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a
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him
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hit

Mr.

Unaw'J by influence, unbribed

flour, ihe children shouted for joy.
laket but little to make children happy.
Alas I thai that little should be denied
them. Mrs. Watson't fsce wore an ex
pression of pleasure quite unusual to her,
while she went to prepare snppsr.

A tear came into the father's eye, at he
looked upon his half-nake- d children, and
witnessed the joy which one day' labor
had conlerred on them. He placed Mary
on lus knees and kissed her cheek wit
parental kindness. His passions had been
checked, his better nature was aroused.
and he sat thoughtful and silent during
the evening. His psst lile came up befor
him. He remembered hit own hopeless
and neglected childhood: for he was a
drunkard's child, lie taw that. the evil
nauns w.ncn lie men contracted were
working the ruin of himself and family
und Ihe question came home to hit heart
w hether tie should entail a like curse on
Ids posterity and make the little around
him outcacts from society like himself- .-
He resolved that for one week at least he
would not drink. He lay down on his
pillow that riight with a feeling of satis
faction that he hud not experienced for
yeurs.

The next day Mr's Austin sent for lit
Ce Mary to come and spend the day w ith
her, and lake care of Ihe baby. Poor lit
tle Mary! she was not pretty. How
could she be, with that cold hungry look
and those disty rugs about her ? She was
not good ; lor she had seen nothing but e--

(dl her days. The air she breathed in
Ihe cradle was polluted with the breath of
drunkenness and blasphemy. Yet to Mrs
Austin she was an interesting child; fur
sha wns genlie und Hfiectioliale, and her
little shul-ti- p heart seemed to open and
expand, w hen a smile of love fell on it, as
the convid villus unfolds its blossoms lo the
rays of the rising sun.

Mrs. Austin washed herfacAnd comb'
od her hair. She had pre.ly, yellow curls,
ami a very fair complexion, and the kind
lady putting on her a clean apron, thought
her really beautiful. 1 he ex
pression had vanished from her pale face,
und he blue eyes sparkled with delight.
t'he seemed lor the first lime to enjoy that
buoyancy ol spirit which belongs lo child-
hood. All day Ion? she was as busy ss a
bee, and when night came and her father's
work whs done, she went in to Mrs. Aus
tin to have the apron taken off.

"Would you like to keep it?" said the
lady.

"Oh, yes, ma'am," said the child, a tear
coming into her eye. "I should like to
keep it very much, bul it is not mine."

"You may keep it then, dear, and be
sure it is kept clean."

Sweet and happy were her thoughts
that night as she tripped home by her la
ther't side, 'and when she lay down on her
lone bed, a princess might have envied
her the beautiful dreams that tilled her lit
tie head. Thus day sf cr day passed
the work on Mr. Austin t house went on,
and no less visible was the transformation
that whs hiking plr.ee among the Watsont
The children were soon comfortably clad;
lltt V praltled all day of "good Mr. and
Mrs. Au3lin," und when their father re
turned from his work nl night, they would
all run to welcome him with their kissct,
and tell him of their happiness. The
heart of the poor drunkard wat toftened
and strengthened his resolution wat ta-

ken soil each dsy's labor and joy con-
firmed him in his new life. His wife was
now all cheerfulness and love, snd rapid-
ly regained her health. Their home soon
became as neat and tidy at any of their
neighbors'; and where before dwelt only
poverty and wretchedness, now plenty
snd pleasure prevailed.

Mr, Austin continued to employ his
neighbor until he heard of a person who
required assistance in hit business. Mr.
A. recommended Watson at a good work
man, and as a man whom he believed to
Ue wholly reformed. The builder wat
satisfied, and offend to employ him for
severs) months.

'r rfc,eived whh. j'Tl-- '

l',r?''.rmed again placed
under circumstances favorable to hit good
purpose ; and not long alter, he wat lu
duced to joiu a temperance society, of
which he lias ever since been a

,

A year has passed away since the com-
mencement of our itory.aiul Mm. Emery
came one day to visit her friend, Mrt.
Austin. In the course of the afternoon a
well dressed apd dectnl-lookin- g woman
came in, leading a little child. Great ws
the surprise of Mre. Emery, oil being in-

troduced to this woman, iq find that slit
wat no other tliait Mrt. Watson. . When
she arose to depart, Mrt. Austiu taid to
her: .... ,. .

"If you can spare little Vary, I wish
ynu would tend her here this afternoon, 1

want her lo help me, '
"Yes, indeed," wtttha reply( "Msry

thtll come, for the it never so happy' at
when the it here."

beuli wat gone, Mr. A. taid to

by gain.

WW
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'Wrelclieddeslitulioii

offerVV."1

rtcpecta-membe- r,

ber friend, "You remember your fears
that we should have a good deal of trou
ble witn these Watsons ; but thene it no
a family in the neighborhood wad hevs
aUorded us more pleasure."

"This it strange, indeed. Mrt. Wal-
ton it to changed thut 1 did not recognize
her. I am sure I ahoule have known her
in her former rags and dirt."

: "The whole family are changed, tinee
Watson left oil drinking. 1 hey are in
dustriout and honest at any people among
us; but you will soon tee little Mary,
who is one of the sweetest children in the
world."

"But tell me," taid Mrs. Emery, "what
hat brought this mighty change to pats ?

Are you the magician whose magic wand
has brought about this great revolution"'

"1 believe (here hat been no magic em
ployed," taid Mr. Austin, tmiluig. "We
have given them little except kind word
and a good deal of kind advice."

"Well," said Mrs. Emery, "you never
had bad neighbors, and 1 don I believe you
ever will have, if you have made good
neighbors of the Wotsons."

"All hail to pure cold water,
That bright rich gem from heaven ;

And praitd to the Creator,
Fur such a blessing given !

And since it comet in fullness,
We'll prize it still the more;

Fur life, and health and gladness,
It speeds the w ide earlh o'er."

What it there in nature to beautiful as
wrier P In the form of genial spring
showers, that fertilize and render fructif
erous the earlh in the Opening flower
ueua iii riviueis in spring Stream in
cascades and in the delicate tear drop
mat moistens me cheek ol woman, how
beautiful is this sgent, eyery where to

pure, simple water I

The earlh becomes dry and ps relied:
flowers cease lo put forth their blossoms :

the Ireet yield no fruit J the grass vviih-er- s,

and the plain becomes dusty. At
length, ufler many days, the clouds begin
lo gather J the lambs are heard bleating
on the hill; the cows gambol, and the
fowl prepare their feathers. T he show-
ers oil fresh and genial, descend, and na-

ture, as with one uplilled voice, praises
that Using who sends the rtin.

Lat Hours. All uiiimsls, excent
those that prowl at night, retire to rest
soon after the sun goet down ; from which
we may conclude that Nature intended
that the human specie should follow their
example. It is from the early hour of
sleep, which are the most sweet , snd re-

freshing, that the of mus
cular energy and bodily strength takes
place, at well at of that due excitability
in the brain indispensable to the operation
of our working hours. Sleep list been
colled the "chief nourish in life's feast,"
bul how few find it audi!. In order thut
sleep may be refreshing, it is necessary to
take tuiiicient exercise in Ilia open air du
ring the day, to take a light . supper, or
none at all, avoiding tea or coffee late in
the evening, to sleep on a hair mattress,
with a light covering of bed clothes, in u
room freely ventilated.

IT WON'T DO.
It won't do for a politician to imairir.e

himself elected tolhe Cubernalorial chair,
w hile the "back countie remain to be
heard from."

It won't do to non the aiiestion more
thnn a dozen timet after the lady hat taid

iiIt won't do to extol the beauty of a la
dy' hair, until you know whether, it did
not once belong to, another lady's head.

It won't do to be desperately enamored
of a pretty face t.JI you have seen it al the
break fust table.

It won't do for a man (o bump hit Lead
against a slone posl, utile he enpstien- -

v..i:. .i' . i i i s.' .e. l iMuusij neurit, mat nil licuu i me iiaru- -
est.

STRINGY CABBAGE. :

The lloslon Post hat the following food
ok of a 'hard caV who was tcustoiued

lo coming home late at night in a 'corned'
state, and taking a cold bite, which wat
usually set out for him by hit kind and
forgivigg wife. v i?

One night, besides (he usual dish of cab
bage and pork, the left a washbowl filled
with ctpt in eUfch. The lamp had long
ben extinguished, w hen the staggering tot
returned heme, and by mistake when pro-
ceeding to satisfy his hunger, he ttuok bis
tor, into the wrong dish, lie worked

at hit mouthful of cspa very patient-
ly (or torn time, but being unable l ma-liga- ta

them, he tung out to hit wife.
IJIJ woman, ,w here did you get your

cauuages,- - 'no; tie to stringy, j oa.
chew them !' .

'My gracious,' replied the pnod Udy,
'if the stupid fellow .tint, .eating U my

. . .I 1 V ' Iope tuui i jhh m siarcu over lugtit ;'

f EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

NO AoJ.

From the Model AmtricaA Courier,
SHE SLEEPS IN BEAUTY.

BY ISAAC WATlTt OLWIRI. ;

She sleeps in beauty like a lake
With ne'er a rippling wave;

She sleeps in beauty like a rose
Thtt't fallen o'er a grave. j

She sleep in beauty like the moon

'That quit the pearly .dome ;

She tleept in beauty like a.dream
Of joy, and hope, and home. . .

She deep in beauty like a dove

That's found a long lost mate ;
,

She tleep in beauty like a tprite
That' free from earthly hate.

She sleep in beauty like a song .

Whose word are lost and fled ;
She tleept in beauty like a blush '

1 hat deck J a fair one dead. ' - 1

JOHN OR MARY IN THE WAGON.
This is applied to pertont of either eex

who are removed at any ccnsiderable dis
tance from prrtentions to good looks. It
originated inus:

There wat a collection of cotton buyers..
once standing on the street very early in
ihe morning, a little before the' '"sover-
eigns began lo come in with their load of
cotton ; they were waiting the arrival of
the waons to commence the day'a opera
tions. While waiting very patient It
there came along one oi the taid sovere-
igns, walking by the side of hit 'horned
horses.' He had no more pretention to
good looks, than a nag hat to 'book lam
ing,' and at he passed, one of the buyer
remaked in a loud tone that he would bet
"spirits" that he was the ugliest person in
the world. The hosier heard him, and;
stbpped, saying he would take the bet,
which was . sgreed lo, and he wa called
on for his "Ogher." He went 16 the ef d
of the wapfon and called out. Okt si
Msry, just poke. out your p.irty face out
here. I'm betting .liquor enVt."" ; '' '

Ihe lnlds,of Ih curtain were gently
parted oud put aside, when there protru
ded such a phiz, thut w nuld break any
duguerremype instrument to fry to catch.

j lie oi l was tetttled, and Ihe heosier
said he wot Willing to risk five dollars,
that he could produce a phiz that would
be as far ahead of Mary' and Mary' wa
ahead of hit, which wa taken immediate
ly, and the money put up.' The hoosier
walked .'around to the end of the w a iron
and called out, "Johp ! John ! wake up,
and come to a showing, I'm a' bettin' my
pile on you! come out of that." when
there was head shoved out and raised

Mary' that would have shamed
any sheep-hea- d Csh In the sea, The ugly
spot w ere at thick on it, as flies in a hon
es gourd. Of course the, bet was won by
the hoosier. .Vein York Foirit.of ihe

' ' 'Times.

.A VENERABLE MATRON. , ...,.... i. ; i
The New York Observer, hat (he,, Al-

lowing notice of a lady who died recently
in New Jersey, in the 96th year of Ke

" '' ' 3"age:
Mrs. Eliza A pgsr, the daughter of Phil

ip Phiihouse, was born at or near Rocks--
way, in Ihe cuuiilv of . Moris, on the 15th
of July, 1753. Eor about. 70 year had
she been a resident of the township in
w hWi she died and during Ihe lorn? larjsa
of 68 years was she '.a member of the
Church of Christ, having publicly pro-
fessed religion at Mount Pleasant in the'
year 1780, under the pastorale of the Rer.
Mr, JJulIucher, , Her posterity number ti
follows, viz : " '"1

11 Children,
( ,

HI Grand-Qliildre-
' '

253 Great grand-childre- Vid
28 G reat-gre- at graud-o- hi I dran. ,

!

. ass jnaiu,: J'w,
Her. inind retained in a very remarkx- -

11 manner itt vigor to ihe last. , ,

Cakdidatis PretidontJeiTertononeo
aid "The habit of using ardent apirit

by men in office, ha occasioned mora in- - -

jury to the publio, and jmor trouble to
me, than all other cause ; and wertj I to
commence my administration again, with
the experience i now have, tht first ques-
tion 1 would ak, respecting a candidal,
would be, HDoea he us ardent apiriuf"
,., ' - ys wu,n, H'l.J

; Lacgsio. A few mijrning ine,' an ,
employer, observed on of hi wwrkasen ,
atae-garin- about Ida k, accosted him
ttitbx .

,, ;.: . .. I,;,;.-- ;

: Wht I ih moller'am P i ; .,o
Nolhnothing.sir. only, I'm IxmJpL'.
You'r dinchargtJ, then," wa the re-

ply. . : .
. 'Then, of course wvsi go ojf rejoin-
ed Saw, and aw ty he fcenU . . !,.':...
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